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Belleroplion lay at anchor, Napoleon reached the ship with difficulty, because the weather was too calm. Captain Maitland, full of impatience, was sweeping the horizon with his glass to see whether the illustrious captive was approaching. He sent a yawl to meet him, and the Emperor got into it from the brig JBpervier. From that moment he ceased to be a free man; he became the prisoner of his most implacable enemies. On board the JEpervier there was a prolonged groaning, broken by cries of " Long live the Emperor!" All the sailors wept, and kept their eyes fixed cin the great man who was boarding the Seller opJion.eiving the sad farewells of a pitying throng, embarked with his companions in the vessels which took them to the brig Upervier^ whence they were to go on board the Betterophon.
